254                        MY POOR HORNB1LL.

under the big mango tope of Gala. The railway
had got on a pace during the last seven weeks
and was now not half-a-mile off, and a special
train was in waiting.

After breakfast, all the shikari came in to say
good-bye, and to ask for certificates. We were
delighted to give first-rate characters - to old
Kishtia and his son-in-law, Lucksnia, both most
excellent and painstaking men, doing all they
knew to show us sport, and never sparing them-
selves. At eleven o'clock we drove to the station,
and found Mr. Molesworth had come down for us.
I congratulated him on the progress made in the
line, and he told me they were doing all they
could to get it to Singarenny, where so much coal
was waiting ready to be taken off. This line
was only costing-in its construction about three
thousand pounds per mile, whereas the line to
Wadi, though not a bit better made, had through
mismanagement cost ten thousand pounds ,per
mile.

]|Iy poor hornbill died this morning; of; this I